
Sf>R,Ne ' s MERE, EH, FIENDS? IT'S BASEBALL TIME AGAIN. WELL, I'VE GOT A BASE UAL 
"ORJlpR YARN that will drive you batty, so creep into the CRYPT of TERROR settle down on ' 
CRYPT- KEEPER will PITCH you the BLOOD-CURDLING, SPINE-TINGLING, FEARFUL 
rUNGO- FABLE T CALL... j _ ___. 


It is midnight... the eve of opening day. central city’s 

BUSH- LEAGUE BALL PARK LIES IN DARKNESS. THERE IS A 
SMELL OF FRESHLY PAINTED SEATS AND RAILS AND HOT-DOG 
STANDS HANGING IN THE COOL NIGHT AIR. THE CHAMPIONSHIP 
PENNANT SAGS LIMPLY FROM THE NEW-WHITENED FLAGPOLE 
IN THE OUTFIELD, LIFTING SADLY NOW AND THEN TO FLAP IN 
THE SOFT BREEZE THAT SWEEPS IN AND ACROSS THE SILENT 
DESERTED GRANDSTANDS. BUT DOWN ON THE GREEN PLAYING 
FIELD, ILLUMINATED BY THE COLD MOONLIGHT; ARE FIGURES.. 
FIGURES IN BASEBALL UNIFORMS.. . EACH IN ITS POSITION... 
WAITING.. .WAITING FOR THE WORDS., fj— — 


PLAY BALL.' 


What goes on, you ask? why this midnight 

GAME IN THE MOONLIT CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK? 
COME BACK WITH ME TO LAST SEASON... TO THE 
FINAL DAYS OF THIS BUSH-LEAGUE PENNANT RACE.. 


C'M ON, HERBIE' LET'S 


GET SOME RUN- 
INSURANCE / 



It was the playoff game between central city and bayville. the two 

TEAMS HAD ENDED THE SEASON TIED FOR FIRST PLACE AND THIS GAME 
WOULD DECIDE THE PENNANT WINNER. VISITING CENTRAL CITY WAS LEADING 
THEIR BAYVILLE HOSTS BY ONE PRECIOUS RUN IN THE FIRST OF THE NINTH . 
THERE WERE TWO OUT AS HERBIE SATTEN CAME TO BAT... 


^LOOKOUT, 


LET'S GO, 
HERBIE... 


EASY OUT, BOYS... * 
WE GOT OUR POWER 
COMING UP LAST OF 
t THE NINTH . d 


PUT /TIN HERE. 
BOY. DOWN THE 
ALLEY... I—.-? 1 


The pitch was inside, herbie moved 

TOWARD IT, THEN TURNED AWAY. THE 
BALL STRUCK HIS ELBOW... 


The bayville team crowded arouni 
THE UMPIRE.PROTESTING HIS C ALL... ; 


HIS DECISION STOOD. HERBIE TROT- 
TED DOWN TO FIRSTHAND CENTRAL 
CITY'S LEAD-OFF MAN CAME TO THE 

PLATE. ..f? S — ^ 

OKAY, BOYS. IT'S \ bURN 'EM IN, N. 
TIW DOWN. WE'LL 1 PH ILLY, BOY... ) 
GET 'EM OUT/ 


S IT NEVER ~V HE DIDN'T EVEN 
WOULD' V E HIT \ TRY TO GET OUT 
HIM IF HE DIDN’T] OF THE WAY 1 . 

J.EAN IN/ X 


WHAT 1/ YOU'RE CRAZY.' 

HE DID IT - 

V ( DELIBERATE L Yf 


TARE 

YOUR 

BASE... 


Phil spun around and let go. jerry deegan, 

BAYVILLE'S SECOND BASEMAN AND STAR PLAYER, LEAGUE 
LEADER IN HITS AND HOME RUNS, WAS COVERING. THE 
PEG WAS WAY AHEAD OF HERBIE, BUT HERBIE CAME IN 
SLIDING, SPIKES HIGH...f r%? > ^ ~ 


BAYVILLE'S PITCHER, PHIL BRADY, WOUND UP. SUDDENLY, 
HERBIE, ON FIRST, DID SOMETHING STRANGE FOR A BIG 
HULKING GUY. HE MADE A BREAK FOR SECOND BASE.,. 


'PH/LLY/ HE'S 


'RIGHT HERE, 

. P HILLY... 


steal/n: 


' jerry! 

WATCH OUT.. 




Jerry deegan went down as the spikes slashed 


Jerry got to his feet. 


HE LOOKED DOWN AT HIS TORN 
SWEAT SOX AND THE TINY TRICKLE OF SCARLET OOZING 


INTO HIS CALF, AND HE FELT THEIR BURNING METAL 
SHARPNESS. HIS TEAMMATES WERE RUNNING NOW... 


FROM THE SPIKE- WOUND. 


JERRY /_ YUH '^ 7 ' y 'OKAY, 


sorry, 

DEEGAN f 


HURT? 


JERRY? 


ONLY A SCRATCH / 


The big ce ntral city pitcher 


The umpires called 'play 


In bayville's ougout, doc white 


cleaned deegan’s spike wound 
and taped it;, . 

is heT sure i justj^ OKA Y, bay- } 
OKAY, a SLIGHT / ville. let's 
doc? L CUT/ 1 get a BATTER 
WILL OUT HERE. 

he BE i V ^"~i r — 

ABLE / ^gj§|l / 

B AT? ftr* 


AND THE GAME RESUMED. CENTRAL 
CITY, STILL LEADING BY ONE RUN, 
TOOK TO THE FIELD. CENTRAL'S 
FIRST BASE COACH WALKED SATTEN 
TOTHE MOUND.. .r r= l—^ -J == 


IT'S ALL IN THE X 
GAME CHUM, if'n \ 
DEEGAN'D DROPPED] 
THE BALL, I'D BE / 
\SAE£/ / 


I DIDN'T GIVE YOU 


Now IT WAS THE LAST OF THE NINTH. A HOME RUN 


But AL GROUNDED SADLY TO SHORT. ONE OUT. THE 


WOULD TIE THE GAME FOR BAYVILLE.AND WITH ONE 
ON, IT WOULD mean VICTORY MV THE PENNANT. 
AND JERRY DEEGAN WAS DUE TO BAT FOURTH. THE FIRS 
BATTER STRODE TO THE PLATE.. ■ 


SECOND BATTER MOVED INTO THE BOX. 


SHATTER, 

.JERRY? 


r WAIT ‘/M OUT, ^ 
BILL /HE’S TIRIN'/ 


GET ON, AL f JUST 
GET ON. JERRY'LL 
PUT ONE INTO THE 

STANDS/ 


HUH? 


NUTH N f 


NO STEAL SIGN, / EDDIE 'DON'T 
SATTEN .' WHAT A WORRY ABOUT 
WAS TH E IDEA 1 )) IT? THE PEN- / 

' _>7 NANT'S as ^ 

\ I V GOOD AS OURS/ 


YOU WERE BEAT 
BY A MILE, 

AND YOU KNEW 
IT, SATTEN. 




Bur bill popped out to right. TWO out. the 


Hulking batten worked... pumped... delivered, mel 

SWUNG AT THE FIRST PITCH LINING IT TO DEEP LEFT, ■ . 


THIRD BATTER STEPPED INTO THE BATTER'S BOX. 


C'MON, 

MELVIN.. 


you donTTi'm.. 


IT'S GOOD FOR TWO, 


SLIDE, 

MEL... 


' LOOK SO 
GOOD, JERRY! 


Jerry’s eyes were glassy, brady 

SHOOK HIM...| [— y— ■ — i^Bj 
HUH? t YOU'R E> ‘HA TTER^\ 
^ UP, ) JERRY? I 

MIT JERRY/ Ms**. 


Jerry got to his feet... slowly. 

THE DUGOUT STE PS REELED AS HE 


The crowd roared, mel pulled 

UP AT SECOND. IN THE DUGOUT, BAY- 
VILLE'S BOYS WERE ON THEIR FEET. 
ALL BUT JERRY DEEGAN... 


f BLAST ONE 
INTO THE 
.BLEACHERS, 
m JERRY/ ^ 


OKAY/ JUST- 
FELT A LITTLE. 
.DIZZY... 


THIS IS IT/ ILET'S GO.'T 
YOU'RE THROUGH^ JERRY 1 \ 
SATTEN... HERE'S l 

OUR \ 

m^McHANCE /j 


'jerry/ 

YOU'RE 

.UP/ 


IjERRY MOVED TO THE BAT RACK. 
I HE SQUINTED HARD, SEARCHING. 


•INALLY, FINDING HIS FAVORITE WOOD, JERRY MOVED 
NTO THE BATTER'S BOX. HE STARED OUT AT SATTEN 
VHP WAS PUMPING. ■■ DEUVER)N6...I p~^=3P == ' : ^' 


■ SLOWLY... PAINFULLY. 


SOMETHINGS WRONG 
WITH HIM/ 


'HE CAN'T EVEN 
FIND HIS ^ 
S. BAT. . . 1§! 


C'MON, 

JERRY. 


f S T- E-E-R/KE 
k ONE / 


Jerry hadn't even seen the pitch speed past 



To JERRY, IT WAS GETTING DARK. 
HE COULD HARDLY MAKE OUT 
SATTEN'S UNIFORM AS HE PUMPED 
THEN. ■ , [p g-. i - . 


He slumped to the ground as batten’s 

PITCH WENT BY. . . f p?' ~ ~ 

f STRIKE THREE/]HEY/y*£%^ 


YER... OUT.. 


ST-EEE-R/KE ) somethin's' 
> TWO/ /WRONG . 
/ ~~~ 7-^y WITH HIM, \ 

1 tell yuh ^ 

I HE MISSED IT 
a aHli V BY A MILE. 


The ball game was over, central city had won the 
championship, doc white rushed to deegan's side 
as the rest of the bayville team crowded around. 


HEARTED FANS HAD FILED SILENTLY OUT. IN THE DRESi 
ING ROOM, JERRY DEEGAN'S BODYLAYONTHE RUB-DOWN 
TABLE. DOC W HI TE BE N T OVE RHIM...f ^^ ■= 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN 
.his HEART/ 


POOR 
DEE G AN/ 


f HE WAS 
THE... 
k CHOKE.. 
THE 

GREATER) 


POSITIVE/ HE DIED FROM A y 
QUICK ACTING POISON T 

WHICH, ONCE IT ENTERS YOUR ) 
BLOODSTREAM, KILLS YOU \ 
Wl THIN FIFTEEN MINUTES f) 


r BUT JERRY \sUREt 
WAS OUT ON 
THE FIELD 
^ FIFTEEN 
) MINUTES. 

BEFORE 
HE DIED, g 


IT... IT WASN'T HIS HEART, 
BOYS? GERRY WAS , 
POISONED. THIS v^TT'-'f 

is ...murder/ J/mm 


LORD . 


WHAT?)( YOU SURE, 

w y yV doc? 


The secono pitch was slow, 
STRAIGHT DOWN THE MIDDLE . . . RE AL 
HOME RUN MEAT. JERRY SEEMED TO 
SENSE IT AND SWUNG WILDLY. 


Then, DOC WHITE'S FACE BLANCHED he got susy... WITH 
NEEDLES AND BOTTLES AND RUBBER TUBES. DEEGAN'S 
TEAMMATES WATCHED SILENTLY. FINALLY, THE DOC SPOKE 
HIS VOICE WAS HUSKY. 


I 



For a moment, it was so quiet in 

THE 6AYVILLE DRESSING ROOM, YOU 
COULD HEAR A PIN DROP. THEN., ...■ 


SATTEN f MUR 

SPIKED DEREL 
JERRY / HIM... 
DEL/B-\ WITH. 
ERATELY/^^ f 


SATTEN/) HE KNEWV THAT CRAZY' 
HERBIE / THAT IF I MOVE 7 THAT 
SATTEN. J JERRY CAME) STEAL/ HE l 
r7 UP IN THE A HAD N0 'I 
1/ ( HtHTH, IT <> CHANCE TO ) 
JLA WOULD MEAN \ MAKE IT. .1 
THE GAME/ Mi - I I -gM 


T THAT ONE. 
HIS STUFF'S 
STILL IH IT... 


r WHICH LOCKER'D 

HERBIE SATTEN 
, USE, MOE? A 


While the other players kept moe.the trainer, 

BUSY, DOC WHITE MADE A FAST CHECK ON SATTEN’S 
SPIKES . LATER, BACK AT THE BAYVILLE DRESSING 


.NO' WAIT / " 
) LET'S TAKE 
' CARE OF HIM 
.OURSELVES... 
toUR WAY... 


THERE'S NO DOUBT ABOUT , 
IT' SATTEN'S OUR A 
MURDERER. TRACES OF \ 
THE POISON ARE STILL J 
k- ON HIS SPIKES. 


] THIS IS AN 
'JOB FOR THE 
POLICE^) 


dear satten, 

WE ARE A GROUP OF YOUR MOST AVID FOLLOWERS. 
IT IS OUR PLAN TO PLACE IN CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK 
A PLAQUE, CARRYING YOUR NAME, TO HONOR YOU AND 
YOUR ACHIEVEMENTS IN BASEBALL. PLEASE MEET US 
TONIGHT AT ELEVEN P.M. AT THE FIELD TO HELP DECIDE 
UPON WOROING AND PLACEMENT OF SAID TABLET. 

THE HERBERT SATTEN M 

COMMEMORATION COMMITTEE^ 


HELLO, 

HERBIE- 


YES, FIENDS. HERBIE SATTEN HAD SO WANTED TO WIN \ 
THE PENNANT.AW FOR CENTRAL CITY BUT FOR HIS 
OWN FAT ECO, THAT AT THE BEGINNING OF THE NINTH 
WHILE HIS TEAM WAS AT BAT, HE'D PAINTED HIS SPIKES 
WITH THE FAST-ACTING POISON. HE’D CARRIED THE . 
POISON WITH HIM FOR JUST SUCH AN OCCASION. 
GETTING HIT WITH THE PITCH WAS EASY. THE SLIDE, 
EASIER. AND THE JOB WAS DONE. AND ALL LAST 
WINTER, HERBIE'D THOUGHT HE'D GOTTEN AWAY WITH 
IT. HE'D PITCHED HIS TEAM - ^ 

TO VICTORY AND THE PENNANT. 

HE'D BEEN DECLARED A HERO. 

SOON IT WOULD BE THE BIG- 
LEAGUES FOR HIM. SOON, HE'D 
BE FAMOUS. HE'D HAVE A 
NAME. A NAME IMMORTAL- 
IZED IN THE ANNALS OF 

BASEBALL . THAT'S WHY, ON M p 

THE DAY BEFORE OPENING 


Herbie went, why not? this was what he wanted 
ABOVE ALL ELSE. THIS WAS WHAT HE'D MURDERED 
FOR. HONOR. PRESTIGE. AT ICOORM., HE WAS IN THE 
OESERTED BALL PARK, ON THE MOONLIT FIELD, WAITING 
^ WHAT THE...? BRADY' DOC WHITE' 
THE BAYVILLE TEAM. WHAT'S 
THIS ALL ABOUT? 


\ po/s -i 

ONED 1 
SPIKES' 


T HE VISITING TEAM LOCKER ROOM 
WAS OESERTED. CENTRAL CITY'S BOYS, 
INCLUDING SATTEN, HAD GONE. ONLY 
THE TRAINER WAS LEFT-EMPTYING 
THE LOCKERS, AND PACKING THE 
EQUIPMENT AWAY— [ jS 




PLAY BALL 
BATTER UP' 


LET'S 60 PH ILLY, BOY< 

^P/TCH IT IN... „ 


HEH.HEH.' SO THAT'S MY YELP- 
YARN FOR THIS ISSUE, KIDDIES. 
HERBIE, THE PITCHER, WENT TO 
PIECES THAT NIGHT AND WAS TAKEN 
OUT...OV3J OF EX/STENCEJHFX is' 
THE PLAQUE TURNED OUT TO BE HIS 
GRAVE STONE, AND THE PITCHERS 
HOUND HiS 6RAVE. OH, BY THE 
WAY. NEXT TIME YOU GO SEE CEN- 
TRAL CITY PLAY, BE CAREFUL WHERE 
_ YOU SIT. THAT NIGHT 

ONE OF BAYVILLE'S 
BOYS HIT A HOMER, 
Jf f T\ yKK INTO THE STANDS. 

THEY NEVER FOUND 
I'SS&Sii^W THE HEH.HEH... 
VgEFs M 'BALL'' 'BYE, NOW. 

1 WE'LL all see you 
NEXT IN UY MAG, 

wlKiwItov TALES FROM THE 
iLnQBoW CRYPT f 


Andin the morning, watch the faces of the fans as they pack the 

PARK AND SEE THE GREEN GRASS NOW STAINED RED, AND SEE THE HASTILY 
SUBSTITUTED PITCHER STEP TO THE RUBBER AND STARE DOWN AT THE 
STONE PLAQUE EMBEDDED THERE WITH THE ENGRAVED WORDS MEMORIAL- 
IZING THE 60RV REMAINS BURIED 8ENEATH THE PITCHER'S MOUND..: 
^ lifegfeg GOOD LORD.' 

Wk ^ 


So NOW YOU KNOW, FIENDS. NOW YOU KNOW WHY THERE IS A BALL GAME BEING PLAYED IN THE MOONLIGHT AT 
MIDNIGHT IN THE DESERTED CENTRAL CITY BALL PARK. LOOK CLOSELY. SEE THIS STRANGE BASEBALL GAME? 
SEE THE LONG STRINGS OF PULPY INTESTINES THAT MARK THE BASE LINES. SEE THE TWO LUNGS AND THE LIVER 
THAT INDICATE THE BASES... THE HEART THAT IS HOME PLATE. SEE OOC WHITE BEND AND WHISK THE HEART WITH 
THE MANGY SCALP, YELLI NG .. ' ' — ‘ 


